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Popnmu of thy gopile hand in mive,
nd know that thoy ari near; oh, Tove Uke thine

Junda ray of wmll;lu 1o oy boart,
com slothdk, tatk wifh piés thae voies ko mind
!.Ih music mou the ede’or Ty Blind i,

j| the mmr Wme, A
..!a at (he open window porfumes come—
Auid bulbnru;t the roses gre in bloom
Df evdry beautcous hue'the ralnbow wears,
‘l'.n &0 a0d breatho this momitng alr,
“‘n el thé Bowers. Are they Yory fair?

1 Pﬂmhlon wog .

Pf lulle bipls, sporting -wq the troes.
#qr-nn they besutiful L) on ! that sees!

Have thay bright color, sich ss have the flowers?
Tell me thely plumage, mother—joy I find
’rl!nting whal you can soe, (bough I am blind.

lere, mother, let me rest,

Here, where 1 focl the soft breeze on my brow,
With trees gud fragrant flowers around me now
1 thaink Our Father for the good bestowed,

He Bortliall things woll, 1 am resigned,
Mother, It wan hiy will, snd 1 ath Wind.

Often have | been sad

,To think I ne*er could see this plossant light,
" 19 thiok 1ife's morning, all (o ine, was night.

And oft dear mothor, | have wopt alons,

Jpray' God will forgive thnt sinful mind,

. He Jndged i\ for the besi—and I am blind,

' .you take his name,

Jn‘a pow His will be dane,
" AUngast, in this darkness T ahall stay
‘Batlittle hme; shen, mothor doar, you say,
"Thero ld n glorloud bappy lidine of Joy.
‘No night Is there,  Bliss unntloyod is given.
“Nove grope, vone fall.
Heavan.

. A COUNTRY HOME.

Oh! give me = Imm-. In the eountry wide,
“Alsedt by tho farmer's wood freside,

Where the firo burns bright,

On'n frosty night,
Whero the Jest, Vhe soig, and laugh are free—
ON! the farmer's lome |4 the hame for me,

JOu! give ine a home In the country wido,
When thu earth comes out &8 o bloshing bride,
"With hor buds asd Anwors,
1n'the bright spring honres,
Her HAdal song ringlng, froth freah-loaved troes,
And melody Bonts on the perfamed brecee.

In sumimer, n suat in o shiady. nook,
And elosa by the side of a cooling brook,
Whero the yiolt grows,
*Or the pale swamp ross,
Fulnting aid slck, 'noath the sin's scorching heam
Dips ber falr potals In the cooling stream.

OU! givo me a home in the comitry wide,
Ib tha golden duys of o farmer's pride,
Whon his barns nee flled
© From the felds ho's tlled,
" And he feels that his yearly tusk s dons,

slnllltll ot wintor, he beckons hiim on.
\

Soelect Eale.

THE IRO\I WILL, -

By IIEﬁI!T G. LLE.

——

“Fanny! I've but one word more to say
‘on the subject. Ir you marry thet fellow,
I'll have nothing to do with yon. I've said
it, and you may be sure that I'll adhere tu
my determination.”

Thus spoke, with a frownitg brow and «
stern voice, the futher of Fanny Cruwlord.
while the maiden sat with eyes bent upon
the floor.

“He's o worthless, good-for-nothing fel-
Jow," sesumed the father, “and if you marry
‘him, you wed u life of misery. Don’t come
back to me, for T will disown you the day
I've &id it, and ‘my de-

‘cision is unulterable.”

Still Fanny made no answer, but sat like
‘a statue.

“Lay to heart what T have suid, and make
your election, girl' *  And with these words,
Mr. Crawford retired froth the presence of
his daughter.

On that evening, Fanny Crawford left her
father's house, and was secretly married to o
young man named Logan, who, spite of ail
his faults, she tenderly loved.

When this fact became known to Mr.
Crawford, he angrily repeated hiz threat of
‘utterly disowning his child; and he meant
what he said—for he was a man of stern
purpose and unbending will. When, trust- |
ing to the love she believed him to bear for
her, Funny ventured home, she was rudely

. repulsed; and told thut she no langer had a
father. These cruel words fell upon her
‘heart, and ever after rested there, an oppres.
sive weight.

Logan was n joung mechanie, with a
good trade, and the ability to earn & com-
fortable living. Dut Mr, Crawfurd's ebjee-
tion to him was well fdunded, and it would
‘have been much better for Fanny if she had
pernitted it'to influence her; for the young
man was jdle in his hubit¥, and Mr., Craw-
ford too well saw that idleness would lead to

i dishipation: - The: father had hofied that hig
threat 40 disown his child would have deter-

red her from taking the step he so- ‘strongly
-tsam?rpyed Heé had, in, foct, mada. this|

. Abzeat o & lust, effort, to save her from & unis

" stexp inflexibility.

s hnmm, did Fanoy wish to return; «

. ar's roof, th®old | ndaw wis left'alone.
* ‘méthet of ‘hid oﬂly child liad been many |

‘on that would inevitubly, lead to unhnppi-

uﬂ‘&h&ea ,p};da dabised him to anlhe;h wi’ﬂb
}6 his word,

When: Fandy went fram: 'uuder her fuh-
‘The’

5 pdh dend, For her T ther's sake, as well
; Bhe

loved her father with most earnest affection
and thought of Hitnsitting gloomy and com-

. punionless in that home so long made hrlght

i thinking of ther father, and weepln%
sk .dtimfgaim of 'his heprt from
p ']lﬂrh was in her ‘basom an ever, living Hope

, and; cheerful by her voice and smile,.. Hours
anil heéirs. would shelie awake at night,

for the
Btﬂl

__.'jthat he would selent; and to  this she, d-g
gV

[

‘though he passed her in ‘tle' streot -$.
__Iooking &t bar, "8 steadily deaied b
. ‘mission, when, in the hope of some ‘shange

There are ne blind in

;wu wéll hware, at iha nlmp for & week.—
ness: But hu.vimr'mude it, his stubborn and sT,ha woman, with whoas, they were boarding,

,ualmu.md opening the door.of. his, room,

[ An the father had predioted, Logan added

g ber desolaa ond louelr

,uu-twu. nd naglect of his wild o tioth.— hw destitute and, showt 1o, be. thrtst'/#

| They Iud gone i housé-keepiog ‘fn « small:
«p way, wheo first mutried, Aud had: lived com-

I fortably enough for sonry Ume, - Betbogan’

did not like to work, and made exvery-ekeune,

{ he gould find, to tske a holidey or to be ab-
sent from the shop. The efféct of this was
an insufficient income.., Debt came with it,
{ mortifging and harassing mccompaniments,
, and furniture had ta be nold to pay those who
’ wene not disposed to wait,
| children, Fanoy-wes removed into a cheap
boarging-house, sfter theic things were taken

here throwp, was far from being agreeable;
but this uould have been no source of on-
happiness in itself, Cheerfully would she
 have breathed the uncongenial stmosphere,

her husband to awaken feelings of anxiety.
Bat, alas! there was moch to create unbap-
piness bere,
quent; und the consequence of his idle days
grew more and more seriovs.  From ‘work,
he would come gober and cheerlul; bat after
spending a day in idle company, or in the
wopds gaming, a sport of which hie was font,
he wouid me=t his wife with a sullen, dissat-
isfied aspect, ahd, often, in a state little abova
intoxicatisn,

“I'm afraid thy son-in-law is not doing
very well, friend Crawford,” snid a plain-
spoken Quoaker, to the father of Mre. Logan
after the young man’s habits began to show
themselves too plainly In his personal ap-
pearance. _

Mr. Crawlord knit his brows, and drew
his lips closely together.

“‘Has thee seen young Logan lately!”

“T don't know the young man,” replied
Mr. Crawford, with an impatient motion of
hia head.

“Don’t know thy son-in-law! The hus-

band of thy daughter!”
“1 have no son-in-law!—No, daughter!”

said Crawford, with stern emphausis.

“Frances was the daughter of thy wedded
wife, friend Crawford.™ \

But I'huve disowned her. I forewarned
her of the consequences il she married thut
young man. [ told her that I would cast
her off torever; and T have done it.”?

“But friend Crawford,” replied the Qua-
ker, “thee has done wrong.”

“[I've said it, and 1°ll stick to it.”

ford, * repeuted the Quuker. .
“Right or wrong, it is done, and I will not
recall the aet. I gave her fuir warning; but
she toek her own course, and now qhe must
abide the consequences. When I say a
thing, [ mean it; I never eat my worde.”
“Friend Crawford,” said the Quaker, in a
steady voice, and with his calm eyes fixed
upon the face of tht man he addressed—
“Thee was wrong to say what thes did;
*hee had no right to cast off thy child. I
siw her to-dny, puassing slowly along the
street. Her dress was! thin and faded; but
not so thin and faded a8 her pale young face. |
Ah? il thee could have seén fhe andness of
that countenunce! ﬂ_‘fifﬂd Crawlord, she
in thy child still, Thee cannot disown
her."

“1 never chunge,” replied the resolute|
futher.

“She is the child of thy beloved wife now
in heaven, friend Crawford."”

“Good morning!"” and Crawford turned
and walked away.

“Rash words are bad enough " said the
Qunker, to himself, “but how much worse it
is to abide by rash words after there has been
time for reflection and repentance.”
Crawflord was troubled by what the Qua-
ker said, but more troubled by what he saw
a few minutes afterwards, as he walked along
the streets, in the pérson of his daughter’s
husband. He niet the young man, support-
ed by two others—so much intoxicated that
hie could not stand alone. ‘And in this state
he was going to his wife—to Fanny.

The father clenched his hands, set his
teeth firmly together, muttered an imprega-
tion upon the head of Logan, and quickened
his pace homewnrd, Try as he would, he
could not shut out from his mind the pale,
faded countenance of his child, as describe
by the Quaker, nor help feeling an inward
shudder at the thought of what she :must
suffer on meeting: her husband in such o
state. v '

“8he has only herself to blame,” he said,
as he struggled with his feelings, *I fore-
warned her. I gave her to'understand clear-
ly what she had to expect. My 'word is
pussed, 1 have said it, and that ends the
‘matter. Iam no childish trifler.
say, I mean.”

1 Logan had been from home l" day, and
what was worde, he liad not béen, us tis wife

cami ihto: the: room difting the afternoon,
¢ pand,” after: some. nmnuon lhd umblrruu-
ment; lai&--r

Wl um lqn; lo tnll you, Mrs. I,agln. lkm
I want youto gwe up.your room after this
wieel. ¥You krow I have had.no money
from vou for nearly a month, ond fmm the
wily yonr husband goes on, 1 see little pros;
pect of being paid anything mores., JC.1 was
able, for your sake, I would not say aword;
but T wm nof, Mrs. Logan, and l‘barclorIe
muh}. iu Jigtice ta ‘mysellsnd family, ‘re-
q,m e you. fo get snothex. bam]m,g ousp. s
rav: Logan ‘eniswered only with tears.—
'l'lu ‘woman tried ‘16 soften’ wmm llh‘d
ufﬁr and ;hen went away

ik long et i, Lagin oo fumbling
staggered in and Hmrwtiuulrburﬂynm

With two. little

end sold.  The company inte which she was

if ‘there had been nothing th the conduct of

Idle days were much more fre- |

»But thee has done wrong, friend Craw- | rub a journeyman mechanic is a fool to get,

| pocket.

| work and godd wages to be had in ‘Charles-

What 1/

from the: podr shome inte’ which: she had
sank, faiot and weary, it seemed kb If hopo,
were gone forever.’ Wﬁiiaﬂsiﬁﬁred thus,
Logan Iy ih/a drunken sleep, - Arousing
|| herself at Jest, she removad; his boots !l‘
coat, drew, s pillow wgder his head, dnd

#own and wept again., The ten bell rung
but:shie.did goL! go’ to-the ible.! Hall an
hour nherwlrdr thre Jindl
doo and Kindly ‘enqtired if’ she 'would mot
haye apme. food seut to her if. she.wduld not
have some food sent to her room.

“Only u little bread and nllh for Henry,, |
was the reply. '

“Let me rend you up a cup of ten,” urged
the woman. ..

to-might.”

The women went away feeling troubled.
From her heart” she ' pittled the sufferiog
young oréature; it' had cost her a painful
“Struggle to do ‘what she had done; but the
pressingnaturé of her own circumstances, re«
quired her to be rigedly justs - Notwith-
standing: Mre: Logan had declinéd  having
anything, she sént'her a cup of tea and some-
thing to eat; but they remained untasted.

On, the next morning Logan was sober,
and his wife informed him of the notice
which their lindlady liad given. Tle was
angry and used harsh ldnguage 'towards the
woman, Fanny defended her; and had the |
hareh language transferred to her own head.

The young man appesred as usual at the
breakfast table, but Panny had no appetite
for food, and did'not go down. -After break. |
fast, Logan went to the shop, intending to
go to work, but found his place supplied by
another journeyman, and himeell throwh
out of employment, with but a single dollm
in his pocket, a month’s boarding due, and
his family in need of almost every comfort,
From the shop he went to a tavern, took a

himsell, had lost his situation.

fidentinl.

[“l wouldn't care,
mysell,
*Wife and children! Yes, there's lhel

| married,” returned the other.

“Then you und 1 are both fools,” said Lo- |
gun, l

“No doubt of it, I eame to that conelu-
sion in regard to myself, long and leng ago.
Sick wife, hungry childrén. and four or five |
bagks to cover; no wonder a poor man's nose
is ever on the grindstone. For my part, I
am sick ol it. . When I was a siogle'man, I
could go where I pleased, and do what 1
pleased; diid T always had money in my
Now I am tied down to one place,
and grumbled at eternally; and if you were
to'shuke me from here to the Navy Yurd.,l

you wouldn’t get'a sixpenceout of me.
lact is, I am sick of it.”
“So am I. Buat what is to .be done?
don't believe I can get work in town.”
“f know foan’t, But there is plenty of

1!

ton or New Orleans,” ; .

Logan did bot reply; but looked intenly
into his companion’s face.

“I'm sure my wife would be a great deal
bettér off if I were to clear ont and leave her.|
She has plenty of friends, and they 11 not!
see her want,”

Logat still looked at “his I'e]]ow journey-,
man. X
~ “And your wife. would be teken back un-
der her fathers roof; where there is enough
and to spare. Of coutse she would be hap-
pier than she is now."

“No doubt of that. The old rascal has
treated her shubbily enough. - But, Tam well
satisfied, that if I were out of the way, he
would gladly receive her buck again.!

“OF this there can be no question. So, it
is clear, that with our ‘insufficient 'incomes,
our prdneuce is ‘a curse rather than a bless-
ing to our families.”’

Logan readlly udmitted  this to be true.—
His companion thén drew a newspaper lo-
watds bim, and after running his eyes over
it for a few moments, read:

“This day at 12 o’clock, the copper fast-
ened brig, Emily, for Charleston, F‘pr freight
or passage, spply on board."”

“There’s nchunce for us,” he, said, is he
tinished reading the advertisement.  “Let us:
go down and see if they won t let us work
our pnuige th

Logan sat thoughtful a moment, and then
said, us he arose to his feet;

wAgreed. 1vll be the best thlng for us as
well aa for our fathilies.” i I

When the Emily satled at twalvb o'clock,
the tWo men Were of ‘Yoard,

Days came nnd passed, uutll the helrt,of
Mes. Liognn grew sick with, daxiaty; fear and
suspedise, * Noword was received from her
abserit’ husband."" She went tq h'; old em= |
ployer, and, .lam-uéil4 lh;thc lﬁﬁ' een dis-
charged; but she could find no one who bad
heard of i him'{ainece ; that itime.  [Lelt thus
aldnejwith twe little” ehildvnin-ldﬂ‘lo appit]
ent meaps of support, Mrs. .whea lhh
became, af Tang'tf. clearly satisfled that he,
for,whom ghe had given up \mryﬂuu had
heartlessly ubandoried hovy shefeltas if there-
wild'W6 idpe Tor Ret 'in‘the m e w‘

*“Go to your fa u 5, urged |
wmﬁm ohill - board-

the woman with, ¥
m.nwﬂm MM!&]E-I e, by

mll % ”_"‘
- "#u? ’QP ll" wo-

Y .nimﬁhm purpose; /she' would go to bb “di’ w IOM;JM
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threw niumrlet over, him. Bbg. then "saf

“No, thank yot; I don’t wish for anything!

dncmim
+in the course of a year or-twa, dimiiation wed by hé Tather m,ugl -g by her|dro

‘eame to the )

RAVENN' W-E‘DMDAY‘ OCTOBER 1854

had | gin nil tp ml

“Muc bomr:o home w rqu father,”
| sdid the womasé/ » 0 ;s
WThat is.impossible. He hes, dispwoied

bear as I am’ ot andthér Harsh repulse.~

God wiff ;,e:ﬁ’ g ‘provide for my ehildren.”

In this apirit, the slmost, heart.broken
young waman, for. whem the boatding-house
keeper felt more” than a common interest—
au interest | thist Would not et her thrust her
olit from the only place she could call her
home—aought for, work, and was fortunate
enough to obtaim ming from two or three
families, and thius eimbled her to pay a light
bosrd:for hierselfiand children. < But inces-
sant tdl with bier 'neddls;’ eonlhh!! late ‘Bt
night a¥d ‘resiimed early in the. morning
gradually undermined ber health, which had |
became'delicate, and weariness end pains be-
catne the constant compeanione of her labor.

the forsaken would have (o puss the old
home of her gu-lho«l and twice she saw her
father at the window. But, either she was
changed 6o that he did“not Kngw his child, or
he would not'bend from' his stern rmlnﬂnn
to disown her. On lhm two occasions she
was unable on her' l‘emning, to resume her
work. - He fingers ¢ould not hold or guide
the needle; nor cotild ske, from the blinding
tears that filled her yes, have seen to sew,
even if her hands had lost the tremor that
ran through every nerve of her body.

A year had - rolled wearily by, since Lo-
gen went off, and still o word bad come
from the ubsent hushand.  Labor beyend her
bodily strength, and grief (hat was to se-
vere for her spirit to bear, had done sad work

“If I wansonly a single man," said Logan, | wishes.

The | reply, to the one who informed him of the
'| fact.

sure the object is deserving.”

the child lifted to him, a gentle face, with

Crawford, reaching his hand to the child. —
Hd §poke with somb feeling, for there was
a look about the boy that - went to his.heart,

age of a poor, sick &Imoat heart-broken
ane is the oldest,

does not seem to have a relative inthe world;
at Iem none who lhlﬁf‘ about ot care for
| her.fa'trying to provide 1[cnl' her children,
she hag overtasked her, delicate. frame, (nd

dowesfor her; & worse thing’ ‘mast follow.—
Bhe must goto the Alms houss; and be sep-|!
arated from -her childrem: Look into the
swat, innacent face ol this dear child, and
let yoyr: hisart ddy ‘whether hie ought to . be
taken from his mutheti * l‘l ‘shg have af #fdonot ful-hlahgnup,”lbu nplwd‘,
woman's fee fings, _tntlct lila ‘ot love the
child,tanderly; and, canmng ane ; -upp!rtﬂ
him his mother’s: place' 1™ (oo

hm'l now

can o st 19 ﬂ;&ﬁ

o kit e M. G

upon the forsaken and disowned child, She
wis bt & shadow of her former self.
Mr. Crawford had been very shy of the

gluss of liquor and sat down to look over the | old Quaker, who had spoken so plainly; but
newspapers, and think what 'he should do. | his words had made some impression on him,
There lie met ab idle journeyman, who like | though no'one would have supposed so,

He had forewarned her of thé
conkequence if she neted in npposition to his
Bhe had taken her own way, and,

I could ensily shift for | word=his word that had ever been inviolate,

| He might forgive her; he might pity her; but
she must remain a stranger. Such a direct
and ﬂq,mnt act of disobedicnce to his wish
| e8, was not to be forgotten nor forgiven,.—
Thus, in stubborn pride did his heart con-
firm itsellin ita cold nnd cruel estrange ment.
Waus he happy? No! Did he forget his
child! No! He thought of her, and dream-
ed of her, day after duy, night after night.
But—he had said it, and he would stick to
it! His pride was 'unbending ss iron.

Of the fact that the hesband of Panny had
gone off anid left her with two <hildren to
provide for 'with the labor of her hands, he
had been made fully aware. but it did not
bend him from his stern purpose.

“She is nothing 'to the.” was his {inpatient

This was all that could be seen,
but his heart tretbled at the intelligence.

Neveriheless, he stood coldly alaof, month
after month, und even repulsed, angrily, the
kind landlady with whom Fanny boarded,
who had aitempted, all unknown to the
daughter, to awiken syrpathy for her in
her (uthet’s heart, .

Ong day, the old Friend, whose plain
words had not:pleased Mr. Crawford, mat
that gentlemvan, fnesr his own door. The
Quaker. was leading a littte Boy by the
hand. Mr. Crawford bowed, and evidently
wished to_pass on, but the Quaker paused,
and said—

“T shotld 1iketo have & feiv words with
thee friend Crawford.”

“Well, say on.” : .

“Thee is known as a benevelent man,
friend Crawford. " Thee never refuses, it is
said, to do a deed of charity.”

“I always give something when T am

“So | am aware,

boy 1 A Yo
Mr. Crawford glanced down at the chiild

the Quuker held by the hand. As he didso, |

Do you see this little

mild; enrhest loving syes.
“Jt is a sweet little fellow,” said Mr.

“It is, indeed, = sweet child—and the im-

mother; ‘for whom T ani trying to wwaken
an intorest, She has two children, and this
Her husband is dead, or
what may be as bad, perhaps worse, as far
asshe s codoarned, dead, ta her; ) and shie

made hermelf.sick: Unless somsthing s

“I will do wmihing%r hi' ﬁhmnl’."
M+ Crawford pid. g
"I wish thee w&nid,.qpﬂq_m to iti

daud | sl o

«There is no use in thet: My’ min' her

fm ab | S g l'

Hillpd sinasd N °

umw..-u— my ﬂildln" she lipld.l

¢, and ceased Vo love'me or eare for me.—
1 cannot p w“fnm again; for 1 cuuld hot

No—no—J Wit wart with my owp hande—

Bometimes in earfying ‘her work home, [

o8| & subdued voice, after lie had recovered, at
A fellow | there was no change in his conduct towards
feeling mady them communicative and con- | his daughter.

%rﬁi'nnlrl

mﬂt.h&ﬁjﬂnm;

. }."Yu! the-is my house,”. ;qmod Craw. !
rd

“Wil thuuko this liulo bnyln with
thee and keep him = few: ‘moments, while I,
g tosee u friend some squ afes off P

“0h, cmainl; Come with me, dedr.”
And M. Crawford beld oot his habdto the
child who teok it without hesitation.

“T will'sée thee it & Tittle winh " ¥aid
the Quaker, as he tirnéd away,

The boy who was plaialy, but very neats|
ly dressed, was about four yoars old. He
had & moré thn usually sttractive fuce, and
an earnost look out of his mild eyes, that
tmade every one who ssw him his frienda.

“What's your pame, my dear 1° asked Mr,
Crawfard, aa he sat down in bLis parlor, and
took the little fellow upon his knee.

“Henfy," replied the child. He spoke
with distinctness; and, as he spake, there was
8 sweelexpreasion of the lips and eyes, that
was particolarly winning. .

“It is Henry, is it ™

“Yeu, £ir.™

“What else besides Henry 1

The boy did not reply, for he had fixed bis |\
eyes upon a pieture thut hung over the man-
tle and was looking atit intently,  The eyes J
of Mr. Crawford followed those of the child,
that rested, he found, on the portrait of his
daughter.

“What else besides Henry 7" he repeat
ed.

“Heunry Logan,” replied the child, look-
ing for a moment into the face of Mr. Craw-
ford, and then turning to gaze at the picture
on the wall. Every nerve quivered in the
frame of that man of iron will. The dart-
ing of & bolt from a sunny sky, eould not
heve surprised him more. He saw in the
face of the child, the moment he looked at
him, soinething strangely familiar and at-|
tractive. What it was, he did not at this in- |
stant comprebiend. But it was no longer a
mystery.

“Do you know who I am 1’ he asked in

some extent, his feelings.

The child Tooked ngain into’ his face, but
longer and more earnestly. Then, without
answering, he wrned atid looked at the por-
trait on thewall.

“Do you'know who I am, dear 1" repeat-
ed Mr. Crawford.

“No, sir,” replied the child; and then
ogain turned to gaze upon the picture.

“Who is that ¥ and Mr. Crawford pointed
to'the object that so fixed the little boy’s at-
tention. .

“My mother !"* snd as be said these words
he laid his head down upon the bosom of his
unknown relative, and shrunk close to him
us if hall afraid because of the mystery that
in his infuntile mind, hung around the picture
on the wall.

Moved by an impulse that he could not e |
strain, Mr. Crawford drew his arms around
the child, snd fiigged him to his bosom.=
Pride gave way; the iron will was bent; the
sternly uttered vow was forgotten. There
is power for good in the presence of the lit-
tle child. Tts sphere of innocehce subdues
and reoders impotent the evil spirits that
rule in the hearts of selfish men. It wasg
soin this case. Mr. Crawford might have
withstool the moving appeal of even his
daughter's preaence, changed by grief, labor,
and suffering, as she was. But his anger,
upon which he had suffered the son to go
down, fled before her artless, confiding, inno-
cent child, He thought nut of Fanny—as
the wilfil- woman acting from the dictates
of her own pission or ferling; but asa little
child, lying on his bosom—as a little child
singing and dancing sround him—as a litte
child, with to himithe face of a cherub; and
the sainted image of that innocent one by

her side. :
When the Friend cams for the little boy

Mr. Crawford said to him in a low voice,—
made lowto hide his emotion—

“Y will keep the ehild.» -

“From its ‘mother t*

“No ! Bring the mather, and the other
ohild. -Ihave room for them all.”

A sunny swile pussed over the benevolant,
countenance of the Friend, as ha huhly
left the room:

Mra Lugm. worh down by exbausting la-
bur, had at . last beea forced to give up.—
When she did give vp, every long strained
nerve of mind and body, instantly reluxeds
und she became almost ag weak and helpless
as an infant, While in this state, she was
accidentally discovered by the kind-heorted
old Friend, who without her being ‘aware of
what he was going to do, made his success-
fub attack upon her father's feelings. He
trusted to'nature and a good em:sof tlrd dki
not frust in vain,”

“Come Mrs. Logan,” spid the. kmd woman
with when:Fanny was still \bosrding, aii]
hour or 8o after Httle Honry had been dreu-
ed U up o take 4 wl.lli—-\ﬂlét!, ‘!Ila motlnn
did not know or_ thipk,—“the gt end,
who was here this.morning, says ydu mh%t
‘ride out. He'lius brodght a esreinge’for yoy,
Il.wiﬂ do’you good, 1 "know. He is very
kind.. " Come get. youreelf; gg#y. L

(Mrs. Logan wes,. lying-upon her bed.

"l’donbtwuhloﬂdedb!'”

: “o $ LB £9, .Thﬂ fresh
air, and, the c :fqmmll do I:::riw
than me 1 Comey; Mrs. X wilh)!
drees little ulh“furjiw mm'aej
| chiange 4 Hideh e you do.™

“Where is Hansy 1" asked the mother. ..
“He has ot vetarned yet. ﬁﬁ‘o&no.ﬁv
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| father sat by her side; und held one of her

*| her father's face.

{ And there was music agmin; not so joyous

| and sélfishneds appedr “to ~the umpt

_.. hm h

298 diod o waaouo | [booislt & blod o1 sssoqerg wuRsalls
rreve yletenimim Y well o) moosM eid

“mshwydml,h uid the | e
hetself, and spéaking %ith some | Quaker'lookinjy ambu Nover" v he|  Afer  good dea) of pétvssiah, Fanny
. ﬁn Hinds to Work, wid 1/ he otie befors ulthu:q-md

g length made (ke effort o get herself ready
ltugnoht She was so weak that she tot-
tered about the floor like ene: Hitoxicated. —

Ilunbmwwwnf M..m it

wad, ot longih, rendy to
Thaa &h Queker came up 1o her
(With the tenderness and care . of & father,
|mpporte‘ her down lt#n! Mwhujoid
ken her place in_the vehicle, . -n:md m
the youngest child in bis arma, and sat'ty

| and encouraging word‘

The carriage was drivén slowly, for a few
Wuares, and then stopped. Scarcely hid
the motion” cesbed, when the doof was sud-
denly opened, and Mr. Crawford lloodhfm
his daugirter,

“My poor c¢hild 1" he said, in & tender,
broken wvoice, as Fanny, overcome by hiy
unexpected cppeuulu. sunk forward into
‘hisarma.

When the lummng young creature opéi
ed her eyes aguin, she was upon het own
bed in herown reom, in her ol home. Hét

chands tightly.  There were tears in his
£yes, he tried to speak; but though  his lips
moved there came from them no srticulate
sound.

“Do you forgive me, futher I, Do you for-
give me, father ! said Funny, in a strong
whisper, hall rising from her pillow and
looking eagerly, almost agonizingly into

, “I have nothing to forgive,” murmured
her father, aa he drew his daughter towards |
him so that her head could lie again in his
bosom.

“But do yéu love me, father 1" said Funny,
“love me as of old 1"

He bent down and kissed her; and now
the tears fell froth his eyes, and lay worm
and glistening tpon her face.

“As of old,” he murmured, laying his
cheeks down upon that of his child, and
and clasped her more tightly in his arms,

And while he held her thus in his arms, the
long pent up waters of effection were ‘gush-
ing over his soul, and obliterating the world-
ly 'pride, anger and the iron will that had re-
tained ‘them in their cruel dominion. He
was no longer 8 man, stern and rigid in his
purpose; but a child, with a loving and ten-
der heart.

There was light again. in his dwelling
not the bright light of other times; for now
the rays were mellowed. But it was light.

but it was music, and itsspell over his heart
was deeper, and its influence more elevating.

The man with the iron will and stern pur-
pose was subdued, and the power that sub-
dued him was the presence of a litle chilﬁ

Sclect $liseellany:

i‘rfhndal;lp.

Friendship is the attraction of sympathet-
ic natures. It is the solid foundation, as
love is the brillinnt apex of social happiness.
The man who dwells apart, without friends
devoted to him as heis to them, is a miser-
ably isolated being—a sort of demon exerois-
ing an evil, blighting, and peraicious influ-
ence. Even if he be benevolently disposed
he lacks the natural ducts and channels for
his benevolence. But this is arare case
The man without friends, is generally an in<
carnation. of cold lblorb'h!g gelfisghness, a
‘lonely’beast of prey, a vampyre sicking the
blood of his fellow ereutures.

Philanthropy without frindship isa chime«
ra, Friendship is the boiid of union between
all men. It is (he essence of that truth of
which Free Masonry js the form. It is that
electric chain which girdles the earth.

Friendship realizes on a small scale what
communism pitcures ou a lnrga one,

We have’ieen in Londpn half a dozen em-
bryo celebrites, whose pens have since spo-
ken to millions in every quarter of the globe;| 8X
assembled at the corner of a street debating,
not ‘the regeneration of wmociety, but the
means 'of ralsing a dinner. What was the
result!  An adjournment to the present wri-
ter's apariments, and the devution of the
common stock, some three or- four shillings
sterling, to a simple but ng’ﬁt joyous meal.
But for this device one out of the six might
‘have died at a rustaurant, and the rest dined
as dined the Barmeeide.

It'is among literary men that friendship (ns
indeed all other things) is best comprehents
ed and most nobly acted on; &0 much go that
we scarcely have known an instance in Eu-
rope or America, out of a large aequuintance |
with this poor nobility of talent, of one who
ever dreamed Wﬁumg his. lust dofler
with wnother who gequired it; was anything
more than'a simple poiat of honor due, not
’Ro his friend; but'to his dwn selfireupect.

n Iq for, this ,‘reqlon that we 50 oﬂen ﬁsd
'm.sn of lotters imbuéd with .an. intense con.|

el ers

as he did ao, hiéﬂ‘

-.P: fo o I

w |

LW

‘wnid! ratheor molitse - -m of trede—
an eyo (bt wr opd, & wath: for W
lor for u dollar—thso'to the gyudd fuith
mm and pitying philosophy: -=d

" T'¥e saddest thing in friendship is the ;
stant separution from those
in our thoughts se we in their.
ment we see in dim spiritesl: vieldl, cl-
tors and artists, poets, physiciens; lsvyers
and soldiers, scattered over every rejica 3
the earth, with whom we bwwe'/livathin the
intimacy of ‘that intellectaal
which, woman's love apart,
| greatest enjoyment of life. One lidat
culta, others in Australia, others 1n .Califor-
nia, others in France, Hagland, ‘Polod, Te.
Jy, Turkey, or Egypt:  Some have .flowa
South, some have gone West. ' Porhups we
shall see but few of them ;
voung and fiery spirits of the
whom we lived in such close -commuaion of
ideas, destined, perhaps, to influence the
whole life'of our race. Yet it is nploas-
unt thing fo feel that, in every quarter of the
globe are noble, generous, devoted. apirits,
who remémber the by, days  when In
Paris, London, Berlin, New. York, sad oth-
er cities, we lived the life of men, ambitious
at least of »deserving’’ that “success” which
it is “not in mature" to “command.”

WirLiam Noars.

et

The Death »f cn-vul.

power und greatness. He had succeeded be-
yond all expectation, far more than any oth-
er of those men had succeeded, who, by
their genius have raised themselves, as be
had done, to supreme suthority; fpc he bad
attempted and accomplished, with egaal sue-
cess, the most opposite designa. Pﬂn
eighteen yeurs that he had been an over-
victorious actor on the world’s had
alternately sown disorder and ulﬂ
order, effected and bllulh.d JJevgl
overthrown, and restored go“rnmnl.
country. At every moment, under all ch-
cumstances, he had distinguished, with od-
miruble sagacity, the dominant interests and
pussions of the time, so as to. make them in-
struments of_his own rule—careless wheth-
er he belied his antecedent conduct so long
as he triumphed in concert with the popue
lar instinct, and explaining the inconsisten-
cies of his conduct by the ascendant unity
of his power. He is, perhaps, the ox-
ample which history affords of one man have
ing governed the most dp‘pwilo ﬂgllb, lﬂ
— | proved sufficient for most yarigus

And in the course of his yiolent and change-
ful career, incessantly exposed. to all kinds
of enemies and conspiracies. Cromwell ek~
perienced this crowning favor of fortune,
that his life was never actually attacked;
the sovereign against whom killing had beed
declured to be no murder, never fml_d.hln-
self face to face with an assessit,~ The
world has never known another. w of
success at once so constant and 8o various,
or of fortune so invariably favorable, in the
midst of such manilold conflicts and ”r!ll
Yet Cromwell's death bed was

with gloom. He was not only un

tg die, but also and of all, | mﬁﬁ-
out having. attained his. ml -
jeot. Mowever his gnatogwm ‘may have
been, his soul was too great to rcst satis-
fied with the highest fortune, if itwerd
merely personal, and like Limgelf, of opbc-
eral earthly duratien. . Weary ot the rujn
he had caused, it was his W

to restore to his eupmq; W sta-
ble government—the an!y W
which was suited to its wants—s

chy under_the control of prl.;uugy” And
at the same time, with an mhlti“
extended beyond lha;nn.\llmw
ence - of the thirat for pummqtu whi
is the stamp of true fn

to leaye his pame and race in
the throne. He failed in both 'ﬁﬁ*
crimes had raised up chltlcln hidn,
which neither his . prudent genius nor his
persevering will counld surmonnt; and though
covered, as far as hitiself was. concerned,
with power aad glory, he Mﬁl&.ﬁhﬁ-
est hopee (rustrated, and lesving behigd him,
8 his successors, the two enewies; whoy lf
had so.ardently combated—and the. 8 .
God does not graot to those grest men, who
have Juid .the foundation of their: grsatness
umidet disorder and revolution the power of
regulating, ot their pleasure, and for sugseed-
ingagus, the m«nmﬁ of
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